THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE     215
frowning. It was very dark. He stood there for
a little, thinking; and then climbed a very big
tree and looked around for a long time. Then he
came down and I saw from his face that he was
very afraid. We said nothing, but started off again.
For many peyas we walked and always through very
thick jungle. Again he stopped and climbed a tree
and agai% when he came down, there was great fear
in his face. Aiyo! that was the first time that I
saw the fear, the real fear of the jungle; but then
I did not understand. 'Appochchi,3 I said, 'what is
the matter?' 'Boy/ he said, and his voice trembled,
'we are lost. I do not know where we are, nor
where the village lies, nor how we came, nor which
is east and which is west. From the trees I caa
see nothing which I know, not even the hill at Bera-
gama, only the tops of the trees everywhere. There-
fore we must be very far from the village. I have
heard of such things happening to very good
hunters; but always before I have known the way.
Punchi Appu must have died like that. Wander-
ing on and on until no powder is left and no food*
Aiyo* the jungle will take us? as they say.' Then I
said, 'Appochchi, do not be afraid. I do not know
which way we came, and I cannot tell just now which,
is west and which is east because of the clouds; but
I know where the village lies. It is over there/